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Just a crush? 


Author's Notes: 
Ever since the PTL tour of 2013 I've shipped them. I've tried to make this better than anything I've done. It 


would be nice if you'd left a response. 


Permission To Land tour, winter 2013. London shows are complete. Justin walked off stage behind Frankie and 
his eyes wondered down Frankie's back. He liked what he saw but he was disgusted for thinking about his friend 
in that way. He pushed those feelings aside. He knows that what he says on stage aren't true but his feelings 


say something else. 


Two days later, he done the same. It had hit Justin that he's in love with Frankie. He smiled to himself even 
though his thoughts still disgusted him slightly. Later that night Justin was lying in his bunk, he couldn't sleep, 
his curtain was cracked open slightly. Frankie was getting undressed ready for sleep. Justin watched eagerly, he 
felt himself getting hard at the scene before him. Frankie undressed himself to his underwear then got into his 
bunk. Now Justin really couldn't sleep. He took deep breaths to calm himself. 


Morning broke. Justin was the last to wake up, he joined his band mates at the table and sat next to Frankie. 


Justin got a familiar tingle, he hasn't said a word. "Are you alright Jus?" Frankie asked. 

"| didn't sleep very well." 

"Let me get you a coffee." Frankie smiled as he climbed over Justin. Frankie returned with coffee. 

"Thanks." Justin took a sip, Frankie knows how Justin likes it. That night after the show Justin went to bed 
first. He lie awake with a hard on. He slipped his hand down his pants and began to stroke his cock thinking of 
Frankie. It felt dirty but good. He muttered out Frankie's name. He came at the thought of Frankie having sex 


with him. He was soon asleep because he relieved himself from the thoughts. 


Three days later, Justin had recovered from yesterday's illness. "Feeling better today Jus?" Frankie asked. 
"Much better thanks." Justin replied. Frankie gave him a hug. Sending Justin into overdrive, he tried to control 
the deep feeling inside him. "Where's Dan and Ed?" Justin realised that they are missing. 

"They've gone out and | didn't want to go." Frankie explained. Justin hoped Frankie didn't go out so they could 
spend time together. He sat at the table and Frankie joined him. They started to chat, Justin wanted to confess 
his love but it is hard to choose the words. A silence fell between them and Justin saw the opportunity. 
"Frankie... l-l- l'm.. in love with you." Justin rushed his final words but Frankie got the message. Frankie sat in 
silence. Justin's eyes welled up and he left holding back the tears. He slid down a wall and began to cry. Frankie 
found him and sat down. "Justin I'm surprised. | didn't think those things you do on stage were real feelings." 
Frankie put an arm around Justin and rubbed his arm for reassurance. Justin rose his head and Frankie wiped 
away the tears. 

‘Ive fancied you for a while but | shook those feelings off and now they're back. I'm in love but its not likely 
you'll love me back." Justin explained. Frankie thought about it. 

"Lets see about that." 

"What?" 

"Don't speak." Frankie kissed Justin by surprise. They looked into each others eyes then went in for another. 
They didn't back away. They got lost in the moment and didn't notice Dan and Ed creep onto the bus. "About 
fucking time." Dan said loudly. Frankie and Justin quickly separated. 

"What?" Frankie turned around. 

"We couldn't stand the sexual tension anymore." Dan laughed. Frankie turned back to Justin, quickly glanced over 
his body and noticed something. 

"Bit excited are we?" 

"I'm sorry.” Justin apologised. 

"Don't be. I'm staying in a hotel tonight, care to join me?" Frankie asked, 

"Somebody is going to get laid" Dan smirked. Frankie rolled his eyes. 

"Yeah sure." Justin replied. 


Later that night they arrived in Frankie's hotel room. Justin was feeling a little nervous. "Jus, I'm not expecting 
anything so don't worry." 

"How can you tell?" 

‘I've known you long enough." 

"Can we just cuddle?" 

"Of course." Frankie guided Justin over to the bed. Justin watched Frankie take off his jumper and t shirt then 
get into bed. Frankie watched Justin do the same. Justin rested his head on Frankie's chest and put an arm 
across his stomach. Frankie played with Justin's dark, soft curls. They went to sleep without saying a word. 


Justin stirred awake, picking his head up from Frankie's bare chest. He smiled to himself. "Morning." Frankie 
stirred awake, his voice turned raspy. 

"Morning" Justin kissed Frankie on the cheek, then caught his lips. They both felt the passion. He got on top of 
Frankie and kissed him with more fire. Their hearts racing and blood pumping. Justin broke off the kiss and 
caught his breath. "Everything ok?" Frankie was concerned. 

"Yeah, I've got myself a bit hot” Justin replied. 

"So have |" Frankie giggled. Justin got lower down Frankie and straddled around his hip. He felt how hard Frankie 
got. 

"You're not joking.” Frankie brushed his hand against Justin's cock. Justin gave him a reassuring look and Frankie 
proceeded to undo the belt and zip. Justin got off and pulled down his jeans. He fiddled around with Frankie's 
jeans and pulled them down. He was hesitant to touch Frankie's member "You can touch it" Justin led on his 
side and wrapped his fingers around Frankie's cock. Frankie didn't hesitate to put his hand around Justin's. They 
started with a soft grip and slow pace. Justin kissed Frankie's neck. Frankie changed the pace as he felt the 
intensity increase. Justin let out low moans and copied Frankie's movements. Frankie was letting out low moans 
as well. Their hands synchronised, both had a firm grip. "Oh god." Justin exclaimed as he came, his body jerked. 
I'm sorry." Frankie soon released his cum at the sight of Justin's cum. 

"Don't need to apologise. | like it." Frankie reached for the box of tissues and cleaned them both up. "Handy 
having these here." Frankie laughed. 


They walked on the bus hand in hand. Their band mates raised eyebrows. "Have a good night lovers?" Dan 
teased. 

"Nothing happened Dan" Justin retorted. 

"It looks like you had an eventful night." Ed stated. 


“Eventful morning.” Frankie corrected. Dan and Ed looked at each other in disgust. 


Just come off stage in Dublin. Justin and Frankie went to their dressing room. “Excellent playing tonight.” Justin 
congratulated Frankie with a kiss on the cheek. 

"You played well too." Justin took off his tank top and t shirt revealing his catsuit. He went to take it off when 
Frankie stopped him. "Here let me." Frankie got behind Justin and slipped the straps off his shoulders. Kissing 
the back of his neck as it dropped off his back, staying just above his ass. Justin turned around, kissed 
Frankie's neck, looked into his dark eyes and took off his black satin shirt. Justin stared at Frankie's bare chest. 
Frankie lifted up Justin's chin with his index finger and kissed him with a passion. Justin put his arms around 
Frankie's neck Frankie had his hands on Justin's waist. Getting themselves all hot and bothered. Frankie broke 
off the kiss "Shall we go to our room?" Justin nodded in reply. They got out of their stage clothes, freshened 
up and headed out. 


It was only a short walk to the hotel. They got into their room, dumped their bags and made themselves 
topless. Frankie surprised Justin with a kiss and he fell backwards onto the bed. Justin giggled and made himself 
comfortable. Frankie giggled as he got on top of Justin. Frankie kissed Justin's lips, neck, collarbone and nipples. 
He made eye contact as he sucked on Justin's pierced nipple. Justin moaned and swore while keeping eye 
contact. Frankie stopped and moved his head back up. He thought about what he was going to do. He smiled and 
started to grind up against Justin. It taken Justin by surprise but he was enjoying it. "Oh god Frankie. This feels 
amazing." Justin whispered into Frankie's ear. 


I'm only dry humping you." Frankie laughed. 

"Yeah but you have no idea how long I've waited for this." Justin admitted. Frankie looked at him with adoration 
in his eyes. Justin's fantasies are becoming true. "Make love to me." 

"What?" Frankie was unaware of this side of Justin. He always thought Justin would be the ‘fuck me' type of 
guy. 

"Make love to me Frankie." Justin repeated 

‘Only if you want." 

"Of course. | want this to be special." 

"Awww Justin" Frankie headed straight for Justin's belt, tugging at it until its undone. Justin watched Frankie 
curiously. Frankie grabbed both sides of Justin's skinny jeans and pulled them down his legs. Frankie took his 


own off along with his underwear. 


Frankie took in Justin's body. Observed his tattoos in detail. Running his fingers over each muscle. Justin 
continued to watch Frankie's movements. "You're so gorgeous Justin” Frankie kissed Justin's chest then went 
downwards. Kissing tenderly. He stopped between Justin's thighs, running his index finger up and down Justin's 
cock. "Want me to suck you?" Frankie asked. 

"Yes please." Justin answered. Frankie wrapped his fingers around Justin's cock then enclosed his lips around it. 
His hand pumped the base while his mouth worked the rest. He wanted Justin to last so it was only a quick 
one. Justin was left with flushed cheeks and short breath. "| want to give you some pleasure." Justin got up 
from underneath Frankie and pushed Frankie backwards gently. Justin's head went straight towards Frankie's 
cock. He ran his tongue along the length of Frankie's cock and then took it in his mouth. His used his hand 
where his mouth couldn't reach. Lapping his tongue around the tip. Frankie buried his fingers into Justin's curly 
hair. Enforcing the grip each time he moaned out. Justin made it quick for the same reason. "You look 
incredibly sexy from this angle." Frankie admired Justin's position Head between his legs, lips parted slightly, 
light brown eyes catching the light, fingers in his hair. 


Frankie let go of Justin and got on his knees. Justin laid down on his back looking up at Frankie, wanting him 
more and more. "Stay there." Frankie got off the bed to get something out of his bag. "Are you clean Justin?" 
Frankie asked. 

"Yes." Justin replied. 

"I am too but do you want use protection?" 

"| can take it” Justin laughed. 

"You asked for it." Frankie laughed in return. He got back onto the bed with a small tube of lube in his hand. He 
settled between Justin's legs. Moved the fallen hair away from his face. Frankie squeezed some of the lube 
onto his fingers. His fingers slowly went in Justin's ass. "Fuck it's cold" Justin giggled but it felt good. Frankie 
gently teased with two fingers. He took out his fingers. "You ready?" Frankie asked holding his cock ready. 
"Yes." Justin answered. Frankie pushed back Justin's legs a little more. He slowly pushed his cock into Justin 
Justin relaxed but his voice quivered from penetration. Frankie slowly moved his hips, adjusting to Justin's 
body. Watching Justin's reaction He started to move a little quicker. Frankie moaned out louder. Justin gripped 
the sheets and growled. He moved his hips to help Frankie out. Frankie continued to be gentle with Justin, 
stroking his hair with a smile. He thought he would make things a little more exciting. He took a deep breath in 
and went for it. It took Justin by surprise, he threw his head back and almost yelped. Frankie started to pant 


and grunt louder. 


Frankie pulled out "Turn around on all fours." Justin did what he was told. Offering his appetising ass to Frankie. 
Frankie re penetrated Justin and took control. His hands had a firm grip on Justin's hips as he pulled Justin 
onto his cock. They were both close as it is. They were moaning in harmony with each other, Justin was 
louder. Justin wanted to collapse, it felt so good. Pure pleasure. It didn't take long. Frankie didn't pull out in time 
and came inside Justin. The feeling of Frankie's cum inside him made Justin cum, he shuddered. Frankie panted 
for breath "Fuck that was good." He blurted out, he got under the covers and Justin joined him. Justin got on 
top and started to kiss Frankie. It wasn't full on making out but more tender and loving. "Did that really 
happen?" Justin whispered. 

"Yes Justin" Frankie whispered back and smiled sweetly. Justin rolled off and pulled Frankie in tight. "I love you." 


